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The following lines were written caiae years aso
jy a eonvtcl'tii the OhloPeniter.tlary. JIok raauy

"wlUi his baim- -

rulcap!"

TO MV 1II9THER.
tvo wandered tar Irom thee, motaer,

?, ,. Far from my happy honic,
i,' ,.1'Te lefl the Uud that pre me birth,

In other cliu to roam ;
Anf tbne' since then has roll'd its years

. :" And mirked them on my brow,'
Tet lTiafe often thoQ'ht of thee

I'm tliitiinj; of thee now.a', '
- " f

s J'iu UiinUn; of the day, mother, ,
' " VVLen at thy tender side ,j', .

5 ! '.Tea" watched tlie dawnfmr of ',

And tisjedme In your pride;'
Then brightly was my heart lit up

"if J . m, opg 0f futam Joy,
While your lirisht fmicy honors wovo

To dect the darling boy.

Iin thinking of the day, mother.
When with such anxious care,

You lifted up osr heart to heaven
t , yonr hope, your trust "were there.

Crpttd memory brirjs thy parting words,
tears stole down thy cheek ;

Thy Ion;, last, loving li.oW told more
Tlian words could ever speak.

iki

JtfwM Stdro.

JithjiFtnahasthe.TeiapterruineJ

faraway from thee, mother, '
So friend is near me now, Jt

To soothe me with a tender word.
Or cool my burninp brow;

Tfce affection wove, !

Are now alltoni from me;
Th-- y left me vilirn tlie trouble cam- e-

Tliey did not lore like thee.

l'm lonely and forsaken now,
t'npltid and mildest,

YptetiU I would not hare thee know
' fiow'irtrely I'm distredr
I know you would not chide, mother,

' I - Von would not pivc me bljirio, "
llut soothe mewith your tender words,

And bid me hopo again.

1' would not hare thee know, mother,
Hon- - brightest hopes-deca- ;

The tempter with his baneful cup
Has dashed them ail away,

To rack with uiiuisb w ild
. A'et still I woiilj lint havu thee know' :xThe sorrows of thy child.

Oh! I hare wautlrred far, mother,
Piuce I jdeserted, theu, , .,. 5. '

And lefl thy t'rW.lns-hcar- l to breat," -

Ueyotid the deeii boia n '
Oh! mother, still I loe thee well,. .

, (And Io-n- to hear thee speak,
tAnd reel a;aln thy balmy breath

Uiin raj care-wor- n cheek.

liat, ah ! there mother,
wv vl'crrides my lieatin" breast, J

i ,.-- . .That-thyXrec- spirit may hare Cown
To it- - etcrnsi rest ;

' ' ' And MIe I wipe the tears away
'

t . '1 licr t hlers lu my car
A xolce Uiat f;eaks if heaven ami thee,

And bids nie seek tlieo there.
Ar.rni.

S"t. Pfifiil jftetch.& vwv
X3

THE SOLDIES-- S BSIDE.
Z CO
lloses Atterly and his only daughter

J.
Besiie, sit aloue iu their plain, uncur
tained and uncarpeied home. lie ts an

honest
"

farmer,.she a bright and hand-
-- r ',.?., ',Bome" Ctrl, fud'of gentleness anu love,

. .
It is a cold eveumg, and as he piles the.', .

....... .r
-;

j.ucjc ji.uc a ujiiu uiak uiui ' "';,
Beside has prepared fcupper, and sud

denly lookbg up inquires of her father,

if he has vitited the post office. lie re -

plies that he has not, but Jim Grayling
went, and would bring1 their mail, and

- i.uiiaicijwuuii. "A shadow passed

over Bessie's face as she said:
.

z,- -

lairi
-

Vtrioify.i. father, I deicst

;Ati sight of .that man." '.

K.uib'.tlr. daughter!" remonMnited
rjyoS'Aliiiy..-"tha- t ain't ..ccording to

. .iit,ersenset g6!.pel."
Well, Ian' help it.fHther," coax- -

- ed Bessie, stealing her soft, dimpled

haad into .the roogb palm that lay on

Moses Atterly's knee. "Somehow he

a'lwiys seems to me like "
islie stoppea suuucniy so suuaenij

i that tlie late rose fell from her hair and f

lay' on the stone" hearth for as she

turned her head'r$be saw James Gray-;lio- g

standing' bvside them, unfolding a

.coarse while and red commfort from

about brSeck.i' "He 'stooped without
;yibfi?2tfwortlfan(J pieke'd'up the rose.

....
i- - ?'Why, im,' said farmer. Atterly,
-- 8fWlwre ob airth did yoti drop froih ?

I iidaVbcar yoa come," itf."v

'!21Dt f0 ? j m sure I knocked

kji(epougb' said-Graylin- with a
.. 4sepf ipdjusb fadiBg from bis cheek.

"PMttyJ will tflnnigbi; 'Bessie ?"
" "ITim uiie" well," pouted Bessie,

ithoui looking at,hSm,and lossiMAer
recovered ose in among the gltwing
cwderi.! SBieiu)W;.or other-'i- t had lost
its charm after having laim'n James
q'r.ylin.haWd a second. '

"iltgwn'?JV9c ' 5i(1 '' .(arnier-"A-ny
i(

mail for asjp nigbt?"
;V,WfrViU,Ji, ; .,

Vhntatrange smilo passed over his
face'ashe saw the sudden Jdownwai J
droop ofBessie Atterly's eyelaslies
llie quiver nrouod her mouth. -.

'Nolhin' ! Tlmts qncen You see,-Bessie-

feelin? kindowftrried, cause
she donV hear- - nolhirig from Harry

' .- - - -- -

James Grayling paused, a little nvui- -

ciduslyi to noiice the sparkle ia Bessie's

ejes, as sne leaneu iorwaru wuii reu-deni-

cheek and intense look.

"What does he say ?" she gasped.as
Grayling spoke something to her father.
in a whisper.

"Well, I'm afraid you'll feel badly
about' it; but :i friend has writter bun a
letter, in which he says Harry Ives
was captured, with half a dozen others,

f by a skirmishui'ir nartv. a week before
he wrote."
' "Captured."

"Yes, and that ibu't all. "They said
that they did'nt half believe Harry Ives
cared whether he was carried down
South or not, for he had taken a great
notion to some pretty girl down in Vi-
rginiaa planter's daughter, I believe,
and'

"I don't believe U, James Grayling,"
said'Be'ssie, springing to her feet with
fishing eyes and passion crimsoned
forehead; "I don't believe a word of It.
You ate repeating a vile slander."

"1 knew you'd feel bad." said Gray-

ling with provoking , mildness; "but I
thought you ought to know how matters
stood; I can show you my friend

jSam's letter, if that will beany more
satisfactory. I never had much faith
in Harry Ives a careless, dashing fel-

low, who "
A'JIush 1 I will not listen to tnother

hentcce!" ejaculated Bessie, angrily and
with- - ascertain strange dfgitity in her

uirl-fac- and slender foim.
"Mr. Atteilv-- " said Orri:a -- :'

moderation and calmness, "how long

isit Mace your dnughter received a let- -

her from Harry Ives 1"
""Welvit's a considerable !qH-il,-: said

the farmer; "but letters do lake time to

reach us, you know."
; ' "Yes particularly when they are
not written." sneered Grayling.

-- "Father, don't listen to him."' cried
Bessie. passionately. "If the1 .whole

worffl were to tell me that Harry Ives
was unirue, 1 wouldn't believe it."

And Bessie fainted away, with her

chestnut bisids of hair drooping 'over
he? fatller's fcnStf

I'oor cliild ! could she have foreseen

il,. mniitliR of tvnltiti'i for the
; ". ,

letter tltHt never came from the lar on

i,,,irl,orn l.illa iltn "liriDe deferred.
.1, l1(.nrt. M?k." that

. . ,
'was in store for her, she might naie
i

been sorry that,she had not died then
-

and there, holding fast to tlie faith in

IfarryJves' fidelitv.
James-Grayli- ng a pjjient, crafty

jman uiueu ins time, it came at last,
.vlir.n tlif. toiiflor nrpri nf tli hill-side- s

Ll..n.l lf.il oimI....ipiw.. hrnivii nni'i-- r Ilia.'"" vl.v. "
starrv, silent frost of the bitter De- -

'..amlrniiflili: ;nr! llie leppn winds rush'" '
ii aj nj,j,.", ireniendous swell through the
! .
lonely pine forests

-
in those wild soli

lufos.
J ..j).lujrlllerj Jt Js t,e dearest wish of

j.j, .. Silid fa,mer Atterly.solcmn- -

vas hf, ,at withessiri In tho'old silent
I

'Qom; ,.Vm gmill. ffflI, - ; vearSi!inii

I
j.f j coud JQn marrje(J tos;megoo(

an( ,rue man bfifprc j aU) laken away,
jj rest mucJ, eas;cr ;n my grave.

J(neg GrayIin, Jtas. bcen most a sou

lo me lheSe Jontf Bl0nt,8 a( trn anti

lroubie. He is comiug for his final an- -

swer Lot it be 'Yes.' "
Bessie shuddered. That year of sick,

wistful grief had changed her into a

pale, fragile wumin, with large fright-

ened eyes, ever roaming from side to

side, as if seeking somethiug which
never came.

"Wait, father," she murmured,, eag-

erly as if pleading for life itself; "wail
a liille,Ioiiger only a little longer !"

J'l kte waited, Bessie. It is a year

and over, since Harry Ivesjhas. either

sent you word jr nossage.. ,iJe may

be tiead better dead than a scoundrel

but James Grayling s (rue

as steel' to "me all this lime. ' Hj de-

serves ,you Bessie, and, when you're

once married you'll learn to love him.

Shall we say a month from to-d- for

your wedding, daughter ?"
.. That night Bessie-lai- her cold hand

in James Grayling's eager palm", aiid

Mid "Yes," dreamily, to whatever, jie

tmpsed. iWiiailiad life left for'het?

As well be Mr. Q'ray ling's wife as any-

thing clso, since God willed that she
shouldJive and suffer on.aad the dreary
path of years jay spread oul;before her
listless feet.

The old smoke stained walls were
wreathed with feathery garlands of
cedar and pine,, with the scarlet berries
of tbejnouutain ash glowing here and
there; the great fire roared up the chim-
ney with- - festive sound, and all the
neighbors were gathered together at
farmer Atterlv's hearthstone for pret-t- y

Bessie was to be married that night.
"She don't look like a bride ouht

to, somehow," whispered Mrs. Deacon
Jennings to her couipauion, Mahala
Bird. "She seems to me just like one
of thoso snow wieaihs down in the
hollow yonder."

"May be it's that while dress." said
Mahala; -- but she does look like a corps

land o. Goshen ! what am 1 saying' ?

1'. aiu't couidered good luck to talk
about corpses on'a weddin' night."

.For the pretty bridesmaids "had just
led Bessie in, robed in pure sheeny silk

with snowy geraniums in her hair and
not a vestige of color in her cheeks,

"There, don't she look sweet ?" said

Susas Jennings. Is it lime to go into
the parlor yet ?"

"Massy no, my child !" raid Mrs.
Jennings; "not for an hour. Jim Gray-

ling hasn't come yet."
So Bessie sat down amid the assem-

bled maids ;nd matrons, aud played
with the white flowers in her boquet,
thinking who knows of what ? Per-
haps a lonely grave, under the Southern
stars; perhaps tho fair face of the wo-m- a

who had wiled her lover's henrt
away.

Somebody spoke to her: she looked
up, and all of a sudden her frightened
eyes traced a figure beyond tho door

hurriedly passing through the crowd.
"Whero is she ? I will sec Bessie

wedding or no wedding ! Who has a
better right than 1 ?" .

The next moment the pale, white
robed bride lay, like a fair still statue
in Harry Ives' arms.

"Stand off!" he cried, fiercely; "let
no man come between me and the wo-

man I love. I have earned hei to be

my wife earned by long months of
paiu and suffering earned her liy

wounds teceived upon the battle-field- s

of the country she loves. Do you say
she is to be married to James Graylinir?
What has he done with tho letters I
sent to his care with all the messages
I entrusied to him ? She, had better

,bc in her grave than- - be married to

prayling. Mr. Atterly, you aro ajust
and true man judge Tieiwetn me and
the treacherous

'
fox I fancied was my

fiicnd."
"Ila'riy ! Harry !" faltered the old

man; "1 never dreamed of this. Tell

us nil about il, my bo3,for my old head
swims."

And Harry Ives, still holding Bessie

to his true heart leveak-- the story of
his own truth, and James Grayling's
villainous duplicity'. When he had
finished the impassioned recital Moses

Atterly clasped the brown, strong hand
between his'own horny palms, and said,
solemnly:

"JMy-boyj- jI askyour pardou fotercry
donbl that ever crossed my mind,and I

thank the merciful Providence that has

spared JiCSBHs from being Jim Gray-

ling's wife.- - Wb were 'calculating to

have a wedding here and it

isn't loo late yet if Harry has no objec-

tion to being married in his soldiers
clothes V

"Father !" interposed Bessie, now as

rosy as a whole bouquet of blooming
carnations bleuded into one; but Harry
took her hand in'his, whispering:

"Love I shall not feel secure until I
can call you wife J" and the remon

strance died away upon her lips.
"Are youTeaily for lhotwceremony.

Elder Wilkipi,?,,;said Mpse 'cause

I believe the young couple is."
Ah d'suolooked Nbou bride now,

with the liazel light barairig is' soft fires

aader her long curled lashes, and the

carmine dies coming, and going upon

1icr cheek, like .ajroud and blushing

'rgm.
The ceremony was scarcely over be-

fore the silvery chime of sleigh-bell- s

sounded at the door, and James Gray-

ling's voice was heard exclaiming:
.. . ... . :..! I....rl .

' "I'm strata mm i m muu i.ue; out
the'Tiorse sprained . one of his

Ipha,ditu,l hini changed at Esq. JVa- -

-
renton's. However '

i"Yes, Jim Grayling, yd are.a little
late," said Hose's Atterly, taking an
unusually 'prodigious pinch' of snuff;
"for my daughter's married'already."

"Married !" ejaculated James Gray-

ing, as if more than hak" uncertain
whether his intended fatlfer-in'-la- was
not a: for the fanatic asy-
lum. , ,. , , y- - i

. "Yesto Harry Ives;," .

As Grayling's bewildeied eye caught
sight, in the briliantly lighted room be-

yond, of the young soldier.bending his
head to listeu to some whispered word
from Bessie, he turned n dead yellow
and a chill dew broke out around his
mouth.

"What docs this mean ?" ho asked.
'"It means, Jim Graying, that yon
.. .... ..!... 1 tl .i- - ii"?., " e om man.

"I11 sudden fire Ashing in his eyes.
"Tlicre's tho open door.leave the house
before Harry Ives sets eyeon you; for
he's .a (spirited lad and much mischief
might come of it. And now, hnrk ye,
never let me see 'your villainous face
again."

Silently, and like a wounded snake
James Grayling crept out into the chill
darkness of the tempestuous night a
detected, disappointed man. And so
effectually did ho take Moses Atterly's
advice, that the quiet village in, the
hollow knew his presence no more.

And Bessia Ives, tho happies.t, little
wife in the whole wprld.sings softly over
her. work, counting the davs until,
"when this cruc),war is over," she shall
welcome her soldier husband back to the
grand old pino forest of Maine once
more.

CJi
r 'Mtllmmis.

Before "the party sat down to a feast,
lots were drawn with dice for a king,
whose reigu and authority ceased with
the festive occasioa. The number of
healths drank wa regulated by this
temporary monarch. Each guest re-

ceived a chaplet oT flowers of ivy.which
was supposed to possess the property of
counteracling.by their refreshing odors.

e effects of the wines; and, after the
recipients of these very necessary as soon as the preference was

of inebriety 'had the pressed,, a large near
hair of llie head with odoriferous es- -

sences of different kinds, tlie citable ts
were placed on lleir and remain-
ed there during the feast. Il was usual
to drink the health of the guests a little
bofore dinner-tim- e, when a drink-cu- p,

more ornate than those of the
guests, was brought to the master of
tho house, who tilled it, handed it to
each person in succession, to drink to
the .health of the individual most dear
.lo him. Jf the Iwppeued lo be
thai cf a swcetheaft,it was not uueum
mon to display gallantry by drinking as
many cups'as there wcie'letters in her
name. .. -

An Authentic Anecdote. ,,
Talleyrand was once'in the company

of Madam daStael and another eminent
French lad wl'ise name wo do not rcr
roemiftr.

'You say charming things to both of
us,' Madam da Stael to him;
'which of us do like best?

The wily statesman artfully replied
th:it he was delighted with both.

'Ah, but prefor. one of us.' con-

tinued Madam d Stael; 'supposo we
were both drowning .iu the .Seine to-

night, which of its' would Ayou help
'first?' ,'f,

I would extend my right baud to Ma-

dam de StaeJ'atfd fuy left to Madam
yonder.'

--Yes, but suppose only one of us co'd
be saved, which would you attcmpl to
rescue?"

Talleyrand's diplomacy was pushed
to its severest test, but not one whit
decomposed, he turned to Madam dota-el- ,

and replied, 'Madam, you who know
so many things, doubtless know how to.
swim.

Dangeiu of Wealth. Tho wealth
showers around us ils blessings, il bears
in ils train a long list of attending evils

rtic moueraieiyweaiiny vies wiyi me
millionaire Tn, useless extravagances;
consequently 7 Jtbey who ' haite "ohly
thousands xt command are aspiring in

mannerto outvie their more wealty
neighbors; and become bankrupt. No-

bility of mind Is overlook&l or ignored.
by of nobility of gold. One
exclaiais;'! cannot spend my .income!'
antl. vet with, miserly feejiag hugshis
money to hishoarl; Ipsloadofsliimng'
llie largo loai wnicn a wnu ro.viucucc
has comniitledito his care.i with the nee
dy, he liVesMOW," tbetalenl lent,
him in the earth, anu, qymg, jeayes'
all to be squandered by his descend
anis

W.an.tedTan astrologer who hals.cast,
his.ownjrokroscope and'belies.',in if'

" ,'k - i , . '""T '

-

.

A OentfeEeproof. '

Every good wife and every just hus-
band' will appreciate the following' little
sketch. It is such a vivid limning of
life that thousands will see in.it a reflec

whopie- -

bathed uncovered dish

brows

largo

health

said
you

you

like

burying

tion of something they have witnessed
if not1 realized. l "'

One day as Zachariah Hodson was
going to his daily avocations after break- -'

last, he. purchased a large fine codfish,
and sent home, with directions., for his,
wife tojiave it cooked for dinner. As,
no particular mode of cooking it was
prescribed, the good woman well knew,
that whether fhe boiled it or made it
into a chowder, her husband would
scold her when he came, but she resol-
ved, to pHase him, ifpossible, and there
fore cooked portion of it in several dif-ere-nt

ways. She also, with some little
difficult")', procured an amphibious ani-

mal from a brook back of the house,
and plumped it into the pot. In due
time her husband came bome; some,
covered dishes were placed upon the
table, and, with a frowning, fault-findin- g

look, the moody man commenced
the conversation.- - ....

. 'Well, wife, did you get the fish I
bought?'

'Yes, my dear.'
I should like to know how you have

cooked it. I will bet anything that you
have spoiled it for my ea'ting. Taking
off the cover I thought so. What in
creation possessed you to fry it? 1

would as Isave --cat a bodied frog.'
Why, my dear, I thought you loved

il best fried".'

You didn't any such thing. Yon
knew better. I never-like- fried fish.
Why didn't you boil ii?

My dear, tho last, time that we. had
fresh fish, I boiled it, mid you said
you liked.it best., fried. But boiled
some also,'

So saying, she lifted the cover, and
lo! the shoulders of the cod, nicely
boiled, wereneatly deposited in a dish,
a sight which would have made an ep-
icure rejoice, but which only added to
the ill nature of the husband.

A pretty dish, this!' exclaimed he
Boiled fish! Chips and "porridge! Ifvou
had not been one of the most stupid of
womankind, you would .hare made it
-

My dear,' said she, I was resolved
to pleaseyon. There-- is vour favorite
dis.'

Jl'avorite dih,, indeed!' grumbled the
discomfited husband, 'I daresay it is

wishy-wash- y mess. I
wpuld rather -- have a boiled frog than
the whole of it!'

This" was a common expression of his,
and ho had Ik en anticipated by his wife,

'her husband. and there whs a large bulll
frog of nortentious dimensions and pug
nncious aspect, stretched out at full
length. Zachariah sprang fron: his
chair, not a little frightened at tho ap-

parition. - r

'My dear,,' said his wifo in a kind,
entreating tone, I hopo you" will at
length' be able" to make-- a dinner.'

Ztchariah could not stand this. His
surly mood was finally overcome, and
' hurst into a heart v laugh. He ac- -

knowledged that hW wife was right, and
ho was wrong, and dec-tare- that she
should never have occasion, to read him
such another lesson,, andJie was as good
as his word, '

'Faun Culture. He who aims high,
must dread an' easy' home and popular
manners. Heaven sometimes hedges a
rare character about with uugainless
odium, as the burr that protects the
fruit. If there is any great and good
thing in store for you, it will not come
at tlie first or second call, nor in the
shape of fashion, ease and city draw-inji-roo-

Popularity is for dolls.
Sleep and craggy,' said Porphyry, 'is

the path of the gods.'
Culture is tho suggestion' from cer-

tain best thoughts that a-- man has a

nyigo of affinitiesc through which - he
can modulate the vio!euco of any mast
er-ton- 'that have a" droning preponder
ance itr his scale, and succor lum ag
ainst himself. Culture redresses his
balance, puts him among his equals and
superiors, revives the delicious sense
of sympnlhy.and warns him of tue dan
gers of'solitude and repulsion. timer

'son. -

Most persons are aware that recent
discoveries have delected an error in
the Calculations of older astronomers.
It has been shown that we are at least
four millions of miles nearer: lo the sun
than has been heretofore boliovod.
Bearing upon this is a stnttjmeut. which
has been miido to the eflcctTitiat the sup-
posed distnnra of the moon from tho

(earth b also incorrect.. From a, labor
ious examination of lunar observations,
madu simultaneously at tho C.pe pi
Good Hope and various fcuropoan ob-

servatories, Mr. Hugh'Breen has found

that'we are really nearer 'the' moon than
ha .been computed; The differance
between Uie two sots qf, figure, shows

. . ....' ,f. !

us that our satellite js u mues nearer
.lO U4 IIIUU ih.iuuij ..u....Iu

'' S. O.Tvnott and A.
'

W. Shott fought
a: duel. tTheresult was -- they ehaaged

i Jlveit conditions. ,,KnoU,wa shot and

$oU.w,as,opUH jystoer KSf
than Knott,

We read in a foreign journal a' re-- ,
view of the life and writings of Condor- -

wasone of the greatest men
r-- ..r;f ranco nasjirouueed.. lie was one
ui uie revojuuqnists ot 1733, out it was
not more safejlunng the reign of ter- -
:ui ivivu even a revolutionist. jae
gomnmeat was overthrowa after an-
other, and the friends of each demol-
ished assembly. 'were sent to

Condoricel was one of the proscribed
revolutioaists, and he lived at the house
of Madam Venet., An act was passed by
the Convention, proseribiqg death as
the punislimonUot any man charged
with political offences. On the passage
of this act, Condorcet addressed Madam
Vcnet as follows:

Madam, I am deeply sensible of your
many kindnesses to me; and the more 1
esteem your goodness the more I am un-
der the obligation ofan Ifonest man not
to abuso it. The Convention has pro-
scribed all. who shall 'harbor a political
offender., and sbbuld e found jn your
hote you will meet tho .fate that U

mo. I must leave your
house.

To this. Madam Venet replied in lan
guage that stirs the blood of every true
spirit.

'The Convention cannot put you out
of the pale of humanity.'

Search the records ofgreatness and
a nobler sentiment.raore beautifully ex-
pressed, cannot bo found. . '

- m
.

Ho w to Judge a Horse,
An exchange,- gives, the following in

structions, which-w- publish for thu
benefit of those .who would know ,how
to jedgij tho''fte of ?. horse:

At riboiit two years' old the horse
sheds the two middle teeth of the un-
der jaw; at three years old he sheds
two other teeth, one oa each side of
the two he shed the year Dcfore; at four
l.n sheds the two remaining or corner
teeth; at five the two middle teeth are
full being uo longer hollow,as the others
are, and th teeth will, have penetrated
the gums; at six years old the four mid-
dle tet-t- h arts full, tho corner ones only
tfm'iiefflllreb'at'JevVnyTaFsoTa
the corner leeth are full, tho tusks larg-
er and thicker, ami. the horse is said to
be aged.- - Oeeasionally,howcver, these
marks will .slightly vary, a good deal
depending on the animal's constitution,
whether he be a lale or early foal, also,
upon the manner in which he has been
reared, the kind of food, shelter. fcc.

-- Bob. that's a fine horso you have
there, what's he worth?'

Tlne'e hundred arid fity dollars.'
No, not 60 much as that-?- '

Yes, every cent. of it, aud another
fifty on top of that.",.

'Are von sure?'
'Yes.'PIl swear to iiJ '

'AH right.' '" '

WJiat are you so darned inquisitive'
lor?; '.;'- -

'Merely for assessing .purposes. I,

am assessor for" this ward, and only
wanted to know rhat Si iated vour

. j -

' ; Conagio. the illustrious pain'er, is
said to. have been born and bred, and
to have lived and died iu extreme pov-
erty. It is sUtcd that he camo to his
death at the early age of forty, from
the fatigue of carrying home a Toad of
half-penc- e paid for one of his immortal
works.

One asked Mr. Patrick Maguiro if he
knew Mr. Tim Duffy? 'Know him!
he is a near relation of mine he onca
proposed to marry my sister Kate.'

The man who is always, buying,
inerelv beaauso, he cn but-- allow rates.
hnd.better commitsuicilleif he happens
to una poison cheap.

liv the condition ofnieh;' it frequent-- '
Jy hapicns;ili;ii ghef-andanxie- lv lie1

;diid under, the- - gulden robe of pros
perity, aud thoglooiu.-o- r calamity is
cheered by seciet nuliatioiis, "of ,hoje
and eomfort,as,'fu the works of nature',
tho dog is sometimes covered wilh
flowers; "and tho mind- - concealed in the
barren crags.
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The greatest coward may avoid 'sha-

king in his boots1 by''wearing sliocs or
going barefoot!. ""i

A strange discovery, if frne, has jtisc
been uiado at Pompeii. The Italia of
Naples states- - that a founlaip has been
discovered there, covered wilh zinc. It
is added that this Ts the 'first time that
the said metal has been' fouriUat "Pom-

peii. h '

When a man does" all'tliat he can. tho'
it.succeed'liot well, blame 'not him that
did it. -

vVonce, a long vile ago; I veatintow
mine abbia.orchnrd to climb a bear tree
to get some beaches to make mine vrow
a blum budding mit; and ven Tgets to
de tobermost-pranch,- '! Va'ls' from de
lowermost nmo, .mil von leg on. ooin
zides of de vence, and likes to sthovts
mine outzides iu." . .

. We paint our lives in .fresco; , The
soft, facile plaster of iho1momenihard-en- e

under every stroke of the brush
k l . .- - - i'into'-ewrnal-

- rdclf.
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CfnltiTation of' Caffptt.
A rich, sandy loam' is the. pest soil

for carrots, yet they will dp v$ry well
on almost any soih' JA"stiff clayis how-

ever unsuitable, and wet laid sheatd be
avoided.- - TWYKWilL do n wUs taar
prairie,&)il, that)is, welldruiaed. aad,

. ."1 11 -- J.!- 1 f.l U.. -- t.il 1.Huut uaiuniny lien suohiu uc nun utana- -
ered. .",1 ''ySow the seedas. early as? y?raf land
can be put ic good., condilieD, and is
sufficiently warm, but aa- - tine in
April, or early, in Way, even,,will do.

If you plant largely of them.you
must 'have tlie r'ows'afsuffictenr dis-

tance from each othefr to admit f cul-

tivating with horse, and .cnkivatr. If
only a, mall arca,Itjio,.-TOWi- s m'ty be
nearer say 18. i.nchpa qpajt.MSow a
liberal amounl'of seedt ahdlhin out so
that the' plants rwili sfafld from' 'six to
ten inches apart in ah-"row- r8eed
may be put in eitlierriby lMiad-or,-see- d

drill three to. fourgmintLiof seed per
acre wilf be required.

Before seedufg"nave your'land,which
should be as

"

free fnfm"'ce'dsras, "yoa
can get, prepared' in tw most" thorough
manner. Tjiis .will rettder- - th -- after
culture more .easy audjnsure a..better
crop. As soon as you can see,therows
you musfcommerfee Spbn th'eweels
that have" appeared.- - -- rThe""" hoe "is the
best implement for this purpose.

Pull the wet ds .from ; the rows-b- v

hand, and thiu nut as may, be require-i- n
from two to three weeks itfter plant--

ing. Again in ten uays, oi u, culti-
vate, stirring the soil near the 'plants.
Keep, the weeds;dowa ihu entire seasoB.
Carr.ois yield well and are a profitable
crop to grow for feed. All kinds of
stock are fond of IhVra.afid'ntorig with
dry Feed they are most exct-Meri- t v From
300 to 600 bushels per 'acre ate often
raised. Pjrairleyl'apuer ..4

Best Way to Sear Calves ,

A writer in the Country Genljem.in
says:

Some claim th'at a cood calf
be !" tv itraw-t'F- irt risilk
tiremselves Itom the.cow;.ird."ouiers
that they must certainly be fed new milk
for two or three month. Supuoseuthe
calf takes one half ( ""ifil? milk 'of a
good cow for ninety daysr.'Siv hat1 would
the calf cost atthat-ng- o with butter at
fifty cents-pc-r pound. Only the. mod-
erate little sum, of 22,50. Rather a
costly ctlf. But without any'farther
comment on the different modes of
treatment, I' will proceed io give my
method, and in doing-so- , 1 shall' leave
to go into detail somewhat.

In the first place, let tho ra!:" nm-?r- i

with the cow' from two to three div.--;
then put 'him nway by himself.when Ui

process of lea t ting him to
a. little patience saves a

great amount of trouble. The calf is
usually tied with a rope, or put in stan-
chions, at feeding time, and. in learning
to drink by patting' the hand on the
nose and pressirg the fort-finge- r .on the
end near Lis --mouth, he. will reach.otit
his tongue,tget a taste of the milk, and
learn very reaidi'ly lo drink from the pail.
I sometimes feed new milk for "a day or
two, then lei the milk stand twehe
hours, take .off. the. cream, warm the
milk, and feed-t- the calf for a tyetk or
so; then let it'srandtwehty-fou- r hours,
being careful nof" to' ft-c- too much so
.is to loosen 'the.b.jwel5;'and after the
calf gets to be four to six. weeks-"ol- d

il .will eat almost anv thiutr. vou L'ive
him.

I pre'er to keep them up iif a stable
or small yard. until they tire twrtor three
months old, and give them whatdiay
lhy will1eat,as lhi treal.meut keeps
the, bowels. more regujii.c than to le.ttuertt
run to grass. I find"" a small qua'niity
of oil cake meal --X verY good addition
for ilQiioiuli or tWoiit-rtrsr- . A" little lrv
.clay L think very;gpod
occasionally whcnlhey. jire.keut coofin- -

cu., v:ie trj poiui, ill raiS- -
ing'ca'lves ui this "way, is to 'feetl each
ftdfuy. ilSlf"'SO tha't eacli one shall
have-'it- s' regular nress,. as;soane will
drink a great, deal, fasterthan others.

To "Prevent Smut in Wheat.
?

, Annually, there nie thous.ihds. aud
probably "millions of bushels of wheat
uselessly aird unnecessarily desiroved
by llie 'presence of smut. To prevent
suiuLwe.bve.used.,and have seen suc- -

j'r. A"" - V .
cesMuiiy- - trieu, jiariicuiany in spring
wh6it, 'brine and lime inUhe prep-ira- -

lioh oT theel'd-.'-,'T.'ik- e acommoS-was- h

tub and fill Iwdrfhrrds full with a strong
biine. then put iu.,the wheat, tud all
the impure., defective, and smar-pro-duci-

kernels will rise to the top.
Skim these off nnd'icettftrrhe clifckeix
or throw1 to lht bogs. J The pure wheat
remaining at the bolioiu. plncu ia,a bg
close by, and vsptiukle. over iLa-goTh- l

quantity of lime, suliicie it ily to rank
tlie kernels all whitened with lime wheu
'dry'i stir thoroughly.' 'Do this and your
chances for a clean crop of wheat- - rn
malerially increased; in kcl,Jiv.e been
insured in- - every case where7we. have
known the experiment to be tried'
Detroit TriSune. " " ,: 'i

Nothing is so daBgera- - to .pre-
tend, lQ. fall in lore ..wiOf.lID'P'1!"'"0-ma- n

the reality is sure to I ol low.

1


